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dog Beau, quite dead. The only way so singular a circum-
stance could be accounted for, the animal being almost
amphibious, was that being asleep when the canoe overset,
he naturally endeavoured to strike upwards, which was of
course in vain, against the inside of the canoe's bottom, and
that thus the noble creature was suffocated before he cleared
himself. It was also conjectured that the dip under water
we experienced whilst hanging by the outriggers was owing
to his last and expiring struggle. It certainly was a wonder-
ful thing that four persons, three of whom could not swim,
should be in the sea such a time as we were, so often under
water too, and yet all be preserved, whilst so powerful a
water dog as <e Beau " should lose his life in that element,
yet so it was.

Captain Smith seeing how nearly gone I was, and how
extremely ill I continued, made the people lay me in his
Cutter, being the swiftest boat of the three, and himself with
his Doctor attended me to the Plasscy, on our way to which
we met the latter's boats coining In search of us. Being
hoisted in by a chair, I was put to bed in the Captain's
apartment, the Round house, as the quietest part of the
ship, and there fomented with a succession of flannels
steeped in hot brandy mixed with laudanum, the flannels
being laid on my breast and, stoinneh hot as could be borne.
Doctor Gowdie sat up with me all night, having little hope
of my surviving till morning as 1 was in great agony, and
with, extreme difficulty respired. Captains Waddell and
Smith (the latter either coming in person, or sending daily to
enquire after mo) were unremitting in their kindness and
attention, as indeed was everybody about me, and it was
very ilattering to find myself so much the object of anxiety
to both, ships. I continued in a dangerous and precarious
state during eight days, at the end of which time
I recovered rapidly. Rider had. been a good deal hurt too
by the quantity of salt water he had swallowed. He never
cordially forgave Grant for passing him and swimming to
my relief. The first time we conversed together after I
was out of danger, instead of expressing gratitude to a benevo-